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THE 


HAPPY LIFE 
LL P 1 ST L. E 


"To the Hinavkiaese 


Licucconnt: General V A D E. 


un RE can the Muſe a fure protection 
find, 
If not from him who is the Muſe's 
Friend? 
O great in Arms ! ! attend my Infant Lays, | Ki 
And ſcreen from blighting Bards the op'ning Bays. 
Not Wave I ſing ; be that th' advent'rous Song 
Of thoſe, to whom ſuch lofty Strains belong: 
A nobler Bard the grateful Work ſhall give, 
And bid, in potent Verſe, the Hero live ; 
Shall ſay how early to the Field he roſe, 
And what his Country to his Conduct owes. 


Nor 


CT 
Nor MagLnroroucn's ſelf more Honours had enjoy'd, 

As nobly had you trod the path to Fame ; 

As wide your Conqueſt ! your Succeſs the ſame ! 
ByuT humblex far my Theme. The happy Life, 

And the Retreat I ſing ; how free from Strife, 

From ev'ry bold Inquietude and Care; 

And what the Bleſſings which inhabit there. 

But, O! how diff rent are our thoughts of Blis; 

In various ſhapes we court our Happineſs. 

Some only wiſh for all the pride of State, 

And think, that to be happy's to be oreat ; 

Others neglect the Splendour of a Court, 

For Wine, or Women, or the rural Sport. 

The griping Miſer, to augment his Store,,. > 

Pines thro? exceſs, and midſt of Wealth is +0 

Till the wild Heir, the ſorded heap obtain d, : 

Spends as profuſely as the Father gaind., * 

The mimick Fop in rich Embroidery ſhines, _ 

To nothing more his empty Head inclines; 5 > 

While each new Mode his gaudy mind deludes, 

A well-made Suit his Happineſs itludes, . 

Th' advent rous Merchant truſts the faithleſs Main, 

Wealth is the Prize, and all his hopes are Gain: 5 

To diſtant Climes the rich. fraught Veſſel flies, 0 

ro, if ſafe; but if the ſinks, he dies, Eo 


* 
* 


Not 
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Not ſo I wiſh ; would Heay” n indulgent give 

Me choice of life, tis thus I ask to live. 

hour firſt the Muſe to whom ſuch ſtrains belong, 

Inſpire each thought, and aid the rural Song! _ 
Fax from AucusrTa, that poluted place 

Where Heav'n-born Virtue vails her lovely face ; 

Where Vice 1n ev'ry horrid Shape appears, 

Nor more in Youth than in decrepid Years ! 

Where merit and true worth remain obſcur'd 

While Pimps and Coxcombs are alone preferr'd : 

To ſome fair Mead, near to a River's ſide, 

Whoſe glad'ning ſtreams thro” all the Country glide, 

I would retreat; and there I would command | 

A well built houſe, on as well nurtur'd Land; 

Juſt big enough to entertain my Friends, | 

With ſhare of what my bounteous Giyer ſends : 

So ſituate upon a riſing ground, 

As to afford a Proſpect all around. -/ 

Such rural Scenes the grateful ſenſe delight, 

While various Views the wand'ring Eye invite. 

My Furniture, tho? good, ſhould yet be free 

As well from Pomp as Superfluity; 

No coſtly Arraſs ſhould my walls adorn, 

The young Heir's folly, and the wiſe Man's ſcorn : 

What tho' my Side-board glitters not with Plate, 

Nor boaſt of Velvet 2 in Beds of State; 


B Will 


— —  — —— — 


66 
Will their Extravagance enhance their uſe, 
Or is it Wiſdom to be thought profuſe ? 
I'd have a Garden, by myſelf deſign d, 
Well ſtor'd with choiceſt fruit of every kind, 
For a Deſert as often as I din'd. 
No coſtly Fountains, or the gay Parterre 
I ask, nor antique Buſto's to revere ; 
A Riv'let here ſhould murmur thro” the Glade, 
While full-grown Trees form there an awful ſhade : 
I ever thought, that a plain verdant field 
To art unknown, did more true pleaſure yield, 
Than all the boaſted Elegance of Srowk; 
Or the more bliſsful Scenes of Carswick know : 2 41 
For tho' ſublimeſt Taſte is there expreſs d, 


It is but mimick N ature at the beſt. 


Nor would I be without a mod' rate hord, 
Of the beſt Wine Opox ro could afford; 
For this good Creature, tho fo much abus d, 


Is yet a Cordial if diſcreetly us'd : 7-2 q 


And ſuch as I would heartily IR 
To chear the drooping Spirits of a Friend. 
No more Servants ſhould by me be hired, 


Than what my need, or my Eſtate 8 


They are a Curſe intail'd upon the Great, | 
An ill-judg'd pomp, I do by nature hatte 
| | b £1330 | Ilan I 9s 10 tg = And 
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And ti a Maxim to be well TY RE, d, 


That he's ſerv'd beſt who is by feweſt * d. 
Ap that each hour might find a fit employ 


(For who would ought of this ſhort life deſtroy ) 
Retir'd from Noiſe, amidſt a joyning Grove, 


My Soul an humble Study would approve : 


Not many Books, but what I had, ſhould be 


From Vice and uſeleſs Controverſy free. 

The ſacred Writings ſhould the Fabrick grace, 
Prophane that Study where theſe want a place; 
And juſtly theſe demand our chief regard, 
For next to God, we ſhould revere his Word. 
The Sons, indeed, of this diſcerning Age, 
Have brought a new Religion on the ſtage; 


And think they've found a better way to Heay? n, 


Than what was to their wiſer Fathers given: 
They've diſengag'd their Minds from holy cheat! 
All muſt be Demonſtration, or Deceit! 5 
Baſely ſubmitting to be thus deceiv 4 15 se 3.0 [gh | 
Since what's demonitrated is not belicwd.” | 
All that's reveal'd *tis laudable to know, 4 1 l 

But human Reaſon cannot higher 90 55 
The firſt Man's fate ſhould a ſad warning be” 
To the preſumption of poſterity; <q 
Here the next place ſhould the beſt Modern f find, 


Both to Solace, and to Improve the mind: 


011A 
* 


Here 
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Here I'd contemplate on the Hoſt above, 
While NewrTox tells me how thoſe Bodies move; 
Or read the beauties of the verdant Plains, 
In CowLer's manly odes, or WaLLER's melting ſtrains. 
Here reas ning Lock, and courtly Appizon, _ 
And all the laurell'd ſons of Helicon ; | 
With MiLTox, chief! in pure and matchleſs ſtile! 
Should in their diff rent ways the time beguile: 
Nor Poes, nor WELsTED ſhould be baniſh'd hence, 
The one for Numbers fam'd, and one for Sence. 
In ev'ry Science I would have the beſt, 
And ſome of theſe ſhould be my daily gueſt, 

IN this Retreat at each Return of Day, 
I'd to my God an early Tribute pay: 
Nor ſhould this my gratitude ſuffice, 
I'd offer here an Ev'ning Sacrifice. 

To this I'd add, a moderate Eſtate, 
Too ſmall for Envy; for Contempt too great; 
Enough to ſatisfy my Wants, and more 
To ſerve a friend, or to relieve the poor; 
For as I freely did from heav'n receive, 
So to the needy | ['d as freely give. nf 51:6 
Thus ſhould I live from all 3 . e 
Nor know the Doctor sor the * fee. 2400 
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No poor + Relation would I cer diſarm ee 
x4 | For 


( 


For ſure there cannot be a nobler tye 


Than that that's knit by Conſanguinity. 


The ſorrowing Widow, and the Fatherleſs, 
Like thee, O War! I would with Joy redreſs: 
Nor ſhould my neighbour e'er have cauſe to ſay, 


My ſland'rous Tongue had ſtoll'n his fame away. 


No Party Factions ſhould my Mind engage, 
Which bear down Virtue: with reſiſtleſs rage; 
My firm adherence to the Church ſhould prove 
My Faith; and Loyalty my Country's love: 
Nor Bribe, nor Promiſe ſhould my Vote controul, 


I'd ſerve my Country with a Roman Soul. 


If need require, he merits molt applauſe, 

Who ventures moſt in ſo ſublime a cauſe. 
And O, kind Heav'n! if I may yet proceed, 

I've {till to ask, what all I've ask'd exceeds! 

A fair Companion, of the fairer kind ; 

This of all Bleſſings is the moſt refin'd : 

For oh! the ſum of Earthly happineſs, 

Is to love her who does not love me leſs: 

Adam enjoy'd not life without this aid, 

Tho? he in Eden and perfection made. 

To new-form'd-man this fairer form was giv'n, 

The laſt, and yet the fav'rite gift of Heav'n. 
Thus then permit ; that this Companion be, 

From ev'ry Vice and affectation free; 

| C Give 
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Give her a Virtuous and Heroick mind, 

To all the accidents of Life reſign ; 137 
Prudence, each riſing paſſion to ſubdue, 
. As Mrza fair; and as Fivetra true: 
=— A ſober reaſon, by true Faith confin d 
A nervous Soul to female ſoftneſs joyn'd : 

Tho' young not light; tho” gay yet vo Coquet; 
Free without cenſure ; Good without regtet. 
Her Fancy ſprightly, and her Judgment ſtrong; 
With a melodious Voice well-tun'd to ſong : 

That when with age or mighty pains: oppreſe'd,; 
Muſicks ſoft charms might ſooth my ſoul to reſt. 
Not only fair but fruitful ſhould ſhe-be; - 
To bear my Name to late poſterity; : 
This promis'd mark of the Creator Love, 55 
Is giv'n to thoſe who God: like ways approve. 
This laſt, beſt Boon, would conſummate my bliſs; 
Tis ſuch I ask, and ſuch Victora1s. : 

With this fair creature Id contented live, 

Nor envy Stateſmen, or what they can give; 
Let others at their Levees fawn and bow. 
My Happineſs could no addition know. -' 
I'd care not who his Prince's frown incurt'd, 
Or what new Fav'rites to his Place prefert'd ; ' ' 
Let them enjoy their tranſitory State; 
I my Victoria, and my rural Seat: 


Abt 


. 

And O, thrice happy he who never knew 

Ought but his native ſoil ; who has no view, 

Or thought no more than his paternal due. 

Who lives ſecure, enjoys a bleſt Retreat ; 

And ſhuns the noiſe and follies of the Great. 
Thus Waps I wiſh; and this the Happy Life, 

As free from Envy, as it is from Strife: 

Thus would ] paſs this gloomy Scene away, 

And wait the dawning of Eternal Day. 


Fü 


